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^EvncnoniHiCTiiignKS arcaHic* 

Winke each at other, fiolde the fweeete ieaft vp. 

This fport well carried, frail bee chronicled. 

If you haueany pitty,grace,or manners. 

You would not make mcc (uch an argument! 

But fare ye well : tis partly my owne fault: 

Which death 3 or abfcnce foone ihall remedy. 

Lyf. Stay, gentle Hi/m* : heare my excule, 

Myloue,my life, my foule,faire Helena. 

Hr/. O excellent.' 

Herm, S weetc, doe not fcorne her fo. 

Dem. If (he cannot entreat, 1 can compel!. 
i^yTThou canft compcll no more, then fre intreat. 

Thy threatshaue no more ftrength then her weake pilule. 
Helen f\. loue thee, by my life I doe: 

1 fwcare by that which I will ipofe fo r thee; 

To prooue him f alfe,that fairs 1 louc thee not , 

Dem. I fay,T loue thee more then he can do, 

Lyf. Ifthou fay fo.withdrawe, and prooue it to. 

Dem. Quick come, 

Her,Lyfiwder,vihctcto tends all this? 

Lyf Away, you Ethtop ♦ 

Dent .No, no : heele 

Sceme to breake loofe : take on as you would follow; 
Butyetcome not' You are a tame man, go. 

Lyf. Hang of thou cat$ thou bur : vile thing let loofe; 

Or I Will frake thee from nice, like a ferpent. _ 
H«*.Whvare you grownclo rude? What change is this, 

Sweeteloue? 

Lyf. T hy loue? Ou: tawny Tartar, out: 

Out loathed medcine : 6 hated potion hence. * 

Her. Doe you not ieaft ? 

He/. Yes Tooth : and fo doc you. 

Lyf. Demetrius, I will kcepe my word, with thee. 

Dem, I would 1 hady cur bond., fori perceiup, 

A weake bond holds you. lie not ttuft youf worth 


A Midfommfrmgntes cireame. 

Lyf What? frouldl hurt her, ftrike her, kill her dead? 
Although 1 hateher,I!enotharmcherfo, 

Her. What? Can you do me greater harme.then hate? 
Hatemee, wherefore? O me , whatnewes,my louc? 

Am notl H?r»w<s?Arenot you Lyfatider? 

I am asfaire now, asl was ere while. 

Since nighr,youlou ! d mee; yet fince night, youleftmce* 
Why then,youleft mec (othe gods forbid) 

In earneft,ihalllfay? 

Lyf. I , by my life: 

Andncuer did defire to fee thee more. 

Thcfore be out of hope, of queftion, of doubts : 

Be cercaine : nothing truer : tis no iealf, 

Thatl doe hate thee, and loue Helena'. 

Her.O mee,you iuggler, you canker bloffbme 3> ; 
Youthecfc ofloue: what,haue you come by night, 

And ftolne my Jouesheart, from him? 
k el. Fine, 1 faith. 

Haue you no modefty, no maiden ill a me. 

No touchof bafhfulncffe? What, will youteare 
Impatient anfweres, from my gentle tongue? 

Fy,fy, you counterfait, you puppet,you 4 . 

mr. Puppet? Why fo? 1 , that way goes the game* . 
Now Ipercciue that fhehath madircompaTe, 

Betweene our ftatures, fre hath vrg’d her heights, 

And with herperfenage, her tall petfonage. 

Her heightffor footh) fre hath preuaild with him. 

And areyou growne To high in his ciTccme, 

Becaufe t am fo dwarfifh and folowe? 
nowlowcam 1 , thou painted May-po!e?Speakcs 
how Jowc ami ?1 am notyef folowe. 

But that my nailes can reach vnto thine eyes. 
jiel. I pray you, though you mocke me, gentleman,, 

Let her not hurt me. I was neuer curlf: 

I haue no gift at allin frrcwifrnefler 
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